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all he said about demons and people who believed in
them, went home without having his neck turned and
was still alive and merry next morning, was a miracle.
But apparently not one wrought by demons.

As regards demons the peasants couldn't believe
Wen Lo. But in other matters he was unquestionably
right. For instance, that the land should be common
property of all peasants. Their grandfathers had told
them that once upon a time, long, long ago, this had
been the case. It had been the Golden Age. Wen Lo
was for restoring the Golden Age.

He was right, but the peasants didn't quite know
how to go about restoring the Golden Age. From
times immemorial they had founded secret
organization which had lasted one year or two years
or five years and then trickled asunder. And never
had they resulted in anything else but soldiers coming
to the villages and massacring people.

But now, they heard, strange things happened in
the world. Once a man had come, a lousy beggar yet
clever, who told them that all the countries of the
earth had gone to war and completely annihilated each
other. Only China remained. He described in great
detail how all huts in all other countries were burning
and devils dancing in and out with the flames.

He asked whether the peasants knew that there
was a war on in China and that China wasn't really
China any more because the Manchu had been hunted
out of the country*

That the Manchu had been expelled, the peasants
had already heard but never believed^ because there
hadn't been the slightest change in the conditions of
the fanners. That war was going on, they were ready